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so that she could not break off a single apple, however hard she
tried. Then the mother said, ' Little Three-eyes, do you climb up;
you with your three eyes can see round better than Little One-eye.*
So Little One-eye slid down, and Little Three-eyes climbed up; but
she was not any more successful; look round as she might, the
golden apples bent themselves back. At last the mother got im-
patient and climbed up herself, but she was even less successful
than Little One-eye and Little Three-eyes in catchinghold of the fruit
and only grasped at the empty air. Then Little Two-eyes said, ' I
will just try once, perhaps I shall succeed better.' The sisters
called out, * You with your two eyes will no doubt succeed!' But
Little Two-eyes climbed up, and the golden apples did not jump
away from her, but behaved quite properly, so that she could pluck
them off, one after the other, and brought a whole apron-full down
with her. The mother took them from her, and, instead of behaving
better to poor Little Two-eyas, as they ought to have done, they
were jealous that she only could reach the fruit and behaved still
more unkindly to her.

It happened one day that when they were all standing together
by the tree that a young knight came riding along.   * Be quick,
Little Two-eyes,' cried the two sisters, * creep under this, so that you
shall not disgrace us,' and they put over poor Little Two-eyes as
quickly as possible an empty cask, which was standing close to the
tree, and they pushed the golden apples which she had broken off
under with her.   "When the knight, who was a very handsome
young man, rode up, he wondered to see the marvellous tree of
gold and silver, and said to the two sisters, * "Whose is this beauidfol
tree ?   "Whoever will give me a twig of it shall have whatever she
wants.'   Then Little One-eye and Little Three-eyes answered that
the tree belonged to them, and that they would certainly break him
off a twig.   They gave themselves a great deal of trouble, but in
vain; the twigs and fruit bent back every time from their hands.
Then the knight said, * It is very strange that the tree should belong
to you, and yet that you have not the power to break anything
from it 1'   But they would have that the tree was theirs; and while
they were saying this, Little Two-eyes rolled a couple of golden
apples from tinder the cask, so that they lay at the knight's feet,
for she was angry with Little One-eye and Little Three-eyes for
not speaking the truth.   When the knight saw the apples he was
astonished, and asked where they came from.   Little One-eye and
Little Three-eyes answered that they had another sister, but she